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A Story OF Young And Young 


Author's Notes: 
Sorry for my bad English. xD 


Necro was sitting on the stairs of wooden house, nervous and was smoking his cigarette. A few hours ago his 
girlfriend broke up with him. She broke up to be with some tall, muscular punk with red mohawk. Necro blamed 
himself, maybe if he didn't smoke, he would grew taller and be in Anna's type. She said Necro, that he's too 
tender. Oh, well. Suddenly Hellhammer said. 

- Do you want to go to the woods? - he asked. 

- Sure. - Necro replayed and stood up. 

When they walked a while and entered the woods, Hellhammer cached Necro's hand. They were friends, but 
Necro had a little crush on Hellhammer since they met. When their hands met, Necro blushed. 

- Dude, is everything alright? You're red on the face. - said Hellhammer worried. 

Necro just nodded and as he felt his mate's eyes on himself he blushed even more. At last they arrived to 
the lake. 


- You can't throw the rock as far as me! - exclaimed Hellhammer ans ran to the edge of the lake. 


He took huge rock and threw it to the lake's direction 

- | see you have a bad day.. - he said. 

- Anna broke up with me for some punk. Shit. What's wrong with me? - said Necro with his head low. 

- Nothing's wrong with you. You're beautiful, kind ans cute creature. - smiled Hellhammer and he walked to 
Necro. 

He stopped right next to him and caressed his cheek, and next he kissed him with passion. When he broke the 
kiss, he looked at Necro and noticed huge tears rolling down his red cheeks. 

- Necro, I'm sorry.. - whispered Hellhammer. 

- Its.. its my first kiss with a boy, you know? - said Necro. 

- | know, | know, I'm sorry. - said Hellhammer and hugged him. 


- We should come back home. - murmured Necro. 


Hellhammer opened the door with his key. The guys went inside and heard some soft moans. 

- What's going on? - asked himself Hellhammer and he entered the living room. 

Necro walked behind him. They saw Euro kneeling on the couch, on his knees and hands, and Dead penetrating 
his butt. Euro and Dead were having sex 

- Guys, seriously? - laughed Hellhammer. 

Euro whimpered and covered himself with a blanket. Dead goggled his eyes and hide behind Euro. Necro tried 
not to look at them. 

- We.. we just.. actually.. - Euro tried to speak 

- Okay, everything's fine, but for Satan's sake, not in the living room! - laughed Hellhammer and went upstairs. 
Necro silently followed him. 

- Necro, you wanna sleep in my bed? - Hellhammer raised his eyebrow. 


- Sure. - smiled Necro. 


Necro and Hellhammer woke up cuddled in Hellhammer's bed 

- Well rested? - asked Hellhammer with a smile. 

Necro nodded and turned around. Suddenly Dead got into room. 

- Are you two.. dating? - he goggled his eyes. 

- No! - Hellhammer laughed nervously. 

- Whatever, breakfast will be ready for a while. - said Dead and got out. 

The guys stood up and went to the kitchen and they sat at the table. Euro was making sandwiches, and Dead 
watched him with anger. 

- Could you do it faster, princess? They are surely hungry, cant you just make it faster? - he said. 
- Patience. - murmured Euro. 

- | said hurry up, slut! - screamed Dead. 

- Don't you call me that! - exclaimed Euro. 

- Aren't you my slut, huh?! - shouted Dead. 

Euro walked to him and slapped his face with his hand. Dead took a knife from the drawer. 

- No, please, no! - begged Euro with tears in his eyes. 

Hellhammer walked to Dead and placed his hand over Dead's shoulder. 

- Dead, it's fine.. - he said and took the knife from him. 


- | go for a walk. - said angry Dead and exited the living room. 


He put opn the shoes, and got out of house. 

- Euro, don't worry and give us the sandwiches. - smiled Hellhammer. 

Euro nodded and brought up the plate full of ham sandwiches. When they ended eating, Hellhammer went to 
the stairs direction, to go to his room. 

- Come with me, Necro. - he said with a smile. 


- Okay. - Necro smiled too. 


Necro and Hellhammer were laying down the bed in silence. Then Hellhammer said. 

- Necro, wouldn't you rather to heve a boyfriend instead of a girlfriend? - he asked. 

- Actually this is what | want. - said Necro shyly. 

- Me to. Maybe you should be my boyfriend? - grinned Hellhammer. 

- Sure! - exclaimed Necro and hugged Hellhammer. 

Hellhammer broke the hug and went to the drawer. He took handcuffs. 

- Shall we consume our relationship? - he smiled. 

Necro goggled his eyes. 

- But.. | think I'm not ready yet. - he trembled. 

- |'ts fine, | will be tender. - said Hellhammer. 

He put handcuffs on the bed and kissed Necro, but next he quickly undressed him. Necro blushed and hide his 
cock with his hands. 

- There's no need to be ashamed. - whispered Hellhammer. 

He took Necro's wrists and handcuffed him to the bed. Necro was breathing fast, his heart was racing. 
Hellhammer started to lick his nipple, and then kissing his belly, going down. Necro moaned softly and blushed 
even more. Hellhammer unzipped his pants and without the word he penetrated Necro's hole with his hard cock. 
Necro gasped, and tears rolled down his cheeks. Hellhammer was moving inside him fast and hard, and Necro 


whimpered in pain and pleasure. 


When it was over and the guys were dressed up again, Necro hugged a pillow and fell asleep, and Hellhammer 
was thinking about various stuff. Suddenly Necro awoke and looked at Hellhammer. 

- Honey, shall we try again tomorrow? - smiled Hellhammer. 

- No way! You're too rough! - shrugged Necro. 

Hellhammer sighed. 


